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straight towards them. The visibility was wonderful
and we could see for miles and miles. No sooner past the
hills than Roche pointed out the faint pale streak on the
dim horizon of the great mud flat at L.G. V. It must
then have been nearly 50 miles off. We made straight
towards it and were not deceived. Near L.G. VI I saw
two cars in the desert drawn up a few hundred yards off
the track. I wirelessed to Saundby that I was landing
to re-fuel at L.G. V. I dropped a smoke candle and
landed. The great thing was to find an avenue through
the camel-thorn, which is so bad at L.G. V that no tyre
is proof against it. I did a wiggle after touching the
ground and managed to keep out of it. I taxied over to
the tank and began filling up. Saundby appeared over-
head and we lit a smoke candle for him.
L.G. V to Ramadv. I left before Saundby in order to
push on with the Mail, As I was passing L.G, I after
having left the Bitumen Pools on my right, I saw a
D.H,9a and a Vernon in the desert with a sheerlegs.
It was Flight Lieutenant Divers* D.H.pa in which he had
been bringing Group Captain Brooke over to Iraq, and
it was having its second new engine installed (the first
one had been put in at Kantara). I rather flew into
Ramadi, but made quite a good landing. I found the
Overland Mail stuck there, owing to the Euphrates bridge
at Fellujah having gone west in a flood, Saundby
arrived soon after.
Ramadi to Hinaidi. The final stage of my 1,720 mile
trip to Egypt and back. We went along very fast,
followed about 10 miles behind by Saundby. There was
a good wind with us and we arrived at Hinaidi at 15*05
hrs, local time. The last bit of the way after I had
passed Baghdad West and the Tigris I put my nose down

